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But foft,me thinkcs I lent the Mornings Ayrc; 

Bricfc let me be : S leeping within mine Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes in the afternoone; 

Vpon my fecure hower thy Vncle ftole 

With iuyce of curfed Hebenon in a Violl, 

And in the Porches of mine cares did poure^ 

The leaperous Diftilment; whofc effect 

Holds fuch an enmity with bloud of Man, 

That fwift as Q^ick-filuer,it courfes through 

The nacurall Gates and Allies of the Body ; 

And With a fodaine vigour it doch poflet 

And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milke, 

The thin and wholiome blood: fo did it mine; 

And a moft inftant Tetter bak'd abour, 

Mofl Lazar-like, with vile and loathfomc cruft, 

AlKmy fmooth Body. 

Thus was T, deeping, by a Brothers hand, 

Of Life,of Crownc, and Queene at once difpatcht ; 

Cut off euen in the Bloflbmes of my Sinne, 

Vnhouzzled, difappointed, vnnaneld, 

No reckoning made,but fent tomy account 

With all my imperfections on my head; 

Oh horrible,Oh horrible, moft horrible: 

If thou haft nature in thee beare it not; 

Lettiot the Royall Bed of Denmarke be 

A Couch for Luxury and damned Inccft. 

But howf oeuer tfiou purfueft this A£t, 

Taint not thy mind ; nor let thy Soule contriue 

Againft thy Mother ought; leaue her to heauen , 

And to thofe Thorncs that in her bofomc lodge, 

Topricke&nd fting her. Fare thee well at once; 

TheGlow-wormc fhowes the Matinc to be neere, 

And gins to pale his vneffccluall Fire: 

Adue^dus, Hamlet: remember me. Exit. 

Him Oh all you hoft of Heauen ! Oh Earth: what els? 
And fhalH couple Hell / Oh fie : hold my heart*, 
And you my finnewcs,grow not inftant Old; 
But beare me ftiffely vp : Remember thee ? 

thou poorc Ghoft , while memory holds a feate 
In this diftra&cd Globe : Remember thee ? 
Yea,from the Table of my Memory, 
He wipe away all tnuiall fond Records, 
All fawes of Bookcs,aIl forces, all prefures paft, 
That youth and obferuaiion coppied there; 
And thy Commandment all alone fhall hue 
Within the Booke and Volume of my Braine, 
Vnmixt with bafer matter; yes, yes, by Heauen : 
Oh moft pernicious woman ! 
Oh Villaine, VHIairie, fmiling damned Villaine \ 
My Tablcs,my Tables; meet it is I fet it downe, 
That one rmy fmile,and fmile and be a ViUainc; 
At leaft I'm fure it may be fo in Denmarke; 
So Vnckle there you are : now to my word; 
It is; Adue, Adue, Remember me : I hauc fworn't. 

Hor. & Mat. within. My Lord, my Lord* 
Enter Horatio and Marcettns. 4 

Mm. Lord Hamlet. 

Hor. Heauen fecure him. 

Mar. So be it. 

Hor. ll\o 9 hojho, my Lord. 

Ham. Hillo,ho,ho,boy$comebird,come. 

Mar. How ift't my Noble Lord? 

Hor. Whatnewes, my Lord? 

Ham. OhwonderfulU 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. 

Ham. Noyou'Ircuealeit. 

\ 


Hot , Not I, my Lord, by Heauen. " 
Mar. Nor I, my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of J thinkil 
But you'l be fecret? 1 01 on C c 

*Both. I, byHeau'n, my Lord. 

Ham. There's ncre a villaine dwelling i n a ]j rx 
But hec's an arrant 

Hor. There needs no Ghoft my Lord r 
Graue^o tell vs this. 7 '^^th, 

Ham. Why right,you arc i'th' right; 
And fo, without more circumftancc at all 
I hold it fit that we foake hands.and part/ 
You,as your bufincs and defires fhall point vo 
For euery man ha*s bufineflc and defire, U 1 
Such as it is : and for mine ownc poore part 
LookeyoUjIle gocpray. 1 

Hor. Thefe are but wild and hurling words m r 

Ham. I'm forry they offend you heartily : ' 
Yesfaith,heartily. ' * 

Hor. There's no offence my Lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrtckefrm there is my I* r j 
And much offence too, touching this Vifion hcer • 
It is an honeft Ghoft, that let n,e tell you: * 
For your defire to know what is bctwecnevs 
O'remafter't as you may. And now good friends 
As you are Friends,SchoIlers and Soldiers, ' 
Giue me one poore requeft. 

Hor. Whatis't my Lord? w # e will. 

Ham Neucr make known what you haue feen to nioKr 

Toth. My Lord,we will not. ^ 

Ham Nay, but fwear't. 

Hor, Infaithmy Lord, not I. ' 

Mar. Nor I my Lord : in faith. 

Ham. Vpon my fword. 

Marcell. We haue fworne my Lord already. 

Ham. Indecri,vpon my fword, Indeed. 

Cho. S weare. Ghoft cries vnder the Stage. 

Ham. Ah ha boy, fay eft thou fo. Art thou there true- 
penny ? Come one you here this fellow in the fclleredge 
Confenc to fweare. 

H?r. Propofe the Oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake ofthis that you haue feenc. 
S weare by my fword. 

Gho< S weare. 

Ham. Hie & vbiquc? Then wee'l fhift for grow nd, 
Come hither Gentlemen, 
And lay your hands againe vpon my fword, 
Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauc heard : 
Swc3rc by my Sword, 

Cho, S weare. (faft? 

Ham. Well faid old MoIe,can'ft workc i'th' ground fo 
A worthy Pioner,onec more remouc good friends. 

Hor. Oh day and night; but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a flranger giucit welcome. 
There are more things in Heauen and Earth, HerMit, 
Then are drcam't of in our Philofophy. But come, 
Here as before, neucr fo helpe you mercy, 
How ftrange or oddc fo ere I beare my fclfc; 
(As I perchance hecreafter (hall thinkc meet 
To put an Anticke difpofition on :) 
That you at fuch time feeing me, neuer (hall 
With Armes encombred thus, or thus, head (hake; 
Or by pronouncing of foroc doubtfull Phrafe; 
As well,we know.or we could and if we would, 
Or if we lift to fpeake 5 or rhere be and if there might, 
Or fuch ambiguous giuing out to note, 

That 


;ru ac you know ought of m c 5 t! ^s not to doc : 
jo grace and mercy at yo"r moft necde hclpc you : 
c^eare. 

Ghoft. S weare. 

tfm. Ileft, reft perturbed Spirit : fo Gentlemen, 
ttfjth all my loue l doe commend me to yon ; 
Ld what fo poore a man as Hamlet is, 
folay doe t'exprcife his loue and friending to you, 
god willing fhall notheke: let vsgoe in together, 
L<j ftill your fingers on your lippes I pray, 
fhc time is out of ioynt: Oh curfed ipighc, 
Th.it cuer I was borne to fet it right. 
fjay,come let's goe together. Sxcv.nt. 
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JBnsSecundus. 


Enter folonim^nd F^yno'do* 
folo/i. Giue him his moncy^and thefc notes Reynoldo. 
ReynoL 1 will my Lord. 

Polon. You fhall docmaruels wifely: good Rejno/do, 
Before you vifue him you make inquiry 
Of his bchauiour. 
Rcynol. My Lord, I did intend it. 
f oto*4 Marry, well faid ; * 
Very well laid. Lookeyou Sir r 
Enquire me fir ft what Danskers arc in Paris; 
And how,and who;what meancsjand where they kecpe: 
Vvhat company, at what cxpence : ? nd finding 
By this encompaffement and drift of queftion, 
That they doe know my fonnc : Come you morencerer 
Then your particular demands will touch it, 
Take you as 'twere fome diftant knowledge of bim^ 
And thus ] know his father and his friends, 
And in part him. Doe you marke this Rejnofdo? 
Reyvol. I 3 very well my Lord • 
Volon. And in part him,butyou may fay not well} 
But if t be hee T meanc,hees very wilde; 
Addifled fo and fo; and there put on him 
What forgeries you plcafe ; marry, none fo ranke, 
As may difhonour him ; take heed of that ; 
But Sir, fuch wanton, wild, andvfuall flips, 
As arc Companions noted and moft knownc 
To youth and liberty. 
%cyr.ol. As gaming my Lord. 
felon. I, or drinking, fencing.fwearing, 
Qaarelling.drabbiug. You may goe fo farre. 
Rejnol. My Lord chat would difhonour him. 
felon. Fakhi)o,asyou may fcafon it in the charge; 
You muft not put another fcandall on him i 
That hee is opcu tolncontincncie; 
That's not my meaningrbut breath his faults fo quaintly , 
That thcy may fecmcthe taints cf liberty; 
The flafti and out-ureake of a fiery minde, 
A fauagene:; in vnreclahrfd bloud of generall affaulc. 
ReynoL But my good Lord. 
Polon. Whcrefoicihould you doc this? 
Reynol. I my Lord 5 1 would know that:. 
VoUn. Marry Sir,hecre's my drift, 
And 1 belicue it is a fetch of warrant: 
You hying thefc ilighr.fuilcves on my Sonne, 
As Wa-e a thing a little ioiiVJ fth* working : (found, 
Clarke you your party in ^tonuerfe; him you would 
Hauing euer feene. In the prenominatecrimes, 


The youth you breath of guilry, be alfur'd 
He clofes with you in this coniequence: 
Good fir,or fo,or friend^ or Gentleman. 
According to the Phralc and the Addition^ 
Of man andCountry, 

Reynol. Very good my Lord. 

Polon. And then Sir does he this? 
He does : what was I about to fay? 
i was about to fay fomthing : where did I leaue ? 

Reynol. At doles in the confcqucncc : 
At friend, or fo.and Gentleman, 

Polon. At doles in the confequence, I marry, 
He clofes with you thus- I know the Gentleman, 
1 faw him yc(ierday,or tother day; 
Or then or then,with fuchand fuch;and as you fay, 
There was he gaming, there o'retoojkc ir/s Roufc; 
There falling out at Tennis ; or perchance, 
1 faw him enter fuch a houfe of faile; 
F'i'ielicet.z Brothell,or fo forth. See you now; 
Vour bait of falfliood,takcs this Cape of truth j 
And thus doe we of wifedome and of reach 
With wmdlcffes,and with aflaies of Bias, 
By mdiredions findc directions out : 
So by my former Leclurc and aduicc 
Shall you my Sonne^y cu haue mettle you not ? 

T^ynoL My Lord I haue. 

Polon* God buy you- fare yon wclh 

Reynol, Good my i-ord. 

Volon. Obferuc his inclination in ycur fclfe 9 \ 

Reynol, I (hall my Lord. 

Polon. And let him plye hU Muficke . 

ReytwL Well, my Lord. Exit. 

Exter Cpbelui, 

Polon. Farewell : 
How now Ophelia-Thai's the matter? 

Ophc. Al?s my Lord.I haue beene fo alighted, 

Polon. With whatjn the name of Heauen ? 

Ophe. My Lord , as I was fowing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet ell vnbrae'd, 
No hat vpon his head, his ftockings foul'd, 
Viigartred, and downe giucd to his Anckle, 
Pale as his Hiirc .his knees knocking eachothef, 
And with alookefo pitious in pnrporc, 
As if hehad been looXed out of hell, 
To fpeake of horrors : he conies before me, 

Volon. Mad for thy Loue f 

Ophe. My Lord,I doe not know: but truly I do feare it, 

Polon. What faid he? ^'^BpHBPR^? 
Ophz. He tookeme by the wriff^.nd held me hard 5 
Then goeshc to the length of nil his armc; 
And with his other hand thus o're his brow, 
Hefalsto fuchpcrufjll of my face, 
Ashe would draw it. Long (hid he fo^ 
At Ia(t,a little (leaking of mine Arme : 
And thrice his head thus waning vp and downej 
He raisM a figh,fo pittious and profound, 
That it did feeme to fhatter all his bulke, 
And end his being. Xhac done, he lets mc g OCj 
And with his head ouer his fhouldcrs turn'd^ 
He feem'dto finde his W3y without his eyes, 
For out adores he went w-ithout their hclpe; 
And to thebftpended their light on mc. 

Polon. Gocwithme,I will goe fecke the King, 
Thisistheyery cxtafieof Loue, 
Whofe violent property forcdoes it felfe^ 

And 


